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BOOKSELLER 


T0 I K 


READER. 


EVE KAL Years a- 
go the following Piece 
fell into my Hands, 
| highly recommended, 

as ſomething that had 
given great Eaſe to the Conſciences 
of many in the Age before ; but be- 
ing, as I then thought, better em- 


B ploy'd 
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ploy d in printing Popery detected 
A Plot diſcover d, The Nature 
of Reſiſtance, Rights of the Succeſ- 
fron in the mo Illuſtrious Houſe, 
&c. I threw it by ; but having been 
buſied for ſome Months paſt, in 
turning over ſome Thouſands of a 
more modern Stamp, I accidentally 
found it among them, which gave 
me no {mall Surprize, and engaged 
my Curioſity ſo far as to read it o- 
ver; when obſerving as well by the 
| * Wk Performance, as the Title Page, 
that it was deſign for a Panegyric 
on the Ladies, (for whom I have al- 
ways entertain'd the moſt profound 
ReſpeR,) a Thing, ALL know, but 
too much neglected in theſe taſteleſs 
Times; and. perceiving moreover 

that 
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that it was entirely free from all that 
Harl, and Sarcaſm, which young in- 
conſiderate Writers but too often are 
_ pleaſed to beſtow on their Betters, 
(than which I know of nothing that 
calls more, for a thorough Refor- 
mation, ſince we're arriv'd at a Pe- 
riod in which there don't ſeem to be 
the leaſt Colour for Complaint.) 
I thought I ſhould have been want- 
ing to my dear Country, at leaſt to 
the Faireſt Part of it, (To whom by 
theſe Preſents le it moſt humbly 
Dedicated) ſhould 1 have kept it 
any longer in Oblivion; and more 
eſpecially on Conſideration, that if 
the Author meant any Body in real 
Life by the Characters, PasQUINo, 
LERBINO, BALORDO, ORLANDO, 


* Sc. 
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c. not only they, but even their 
Grand-Children muſt in all Probabi- 
lity have been long ſince defunct; 
ſo that their Poſterity can't poſſibly 
{after : For I'm credibly inform'd, 
that it would not at all be for the 
Honour, or Advantage of our No- 
bility and Gentry, that Scandal 
ſhould be entaild, ow TI or 
Eſtates. 


At ſo great a Diſtance of Time, 

a much better Antiquary than I, 
might be at a Loſs to fix the Family, 
Religion, and Country of the Au- 
thor. All that can be done in ſuch 
a Caſe, is but mere ConjeQure at 
beſt; However, I think there are 
ſome very good Reaſons to believe 
| him 


b 
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him an Engliſhman at leaſt, if not a 
Proteftant, by ſeveral Encomiums 
on our happy Conſtitution in 
Church and State, in a Poem of 
bis, Entitled, A Panegyric on Prime 
Miniſters, with which 1 deſign 
ſhortly to oblige the Public. And 
by a Line that I've taken Notice of 
in this, it ſeems when twas wrote, 
he was abroad on his Travels, (an 
Inſtance too that may prove him of 
no mean Deſcent) in all Likelihood 
in Holland ; ſince he was oblig'd to 
go from Home for an Inſtance in the 
Caſe I talk of, a Circumſtance not 
to be lightly regarded, ſince 'tis al- 
low'd that about that Time, the 
Dutch were pretty much in the 
Dark as to the Nature of a Bribe in 
their 


* 
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their Aſſemblies, whether Civil, or 
Judicial: What Alterations that 
Auguſt Body may have ſince under. 
gone, either from the Mudd, or 
Scum, or Dreggs of Time, I ſhant 
pretend to determine. 


The courteous Reader will, 1 
doubt not, from the Words Dean and 
Journal, in the ſecond, and fourth 
Lines of the Poem, be very apt to 
call my Veracity in Queſtion as to 
the Point of Time in which the Au- 
thor flouriſh'd; but if in his great 
Goodneſs he'll vouchſafe to give his 
Attention, I fear not to clear up the 
whole Matter; for I aſſure him on 

the ſincere Faith of a Publiſher, 
that the former was the Name of a 
certain 
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certain Prelate, which I think very 
prudent to conceal, ſince he lay un- 
der ſome violent Suſpicions of Pope- 
Ty, as well as Malevolence to the 
then Adminiſtration ; and the other 
was a Term in the Original, that 
I don't think proper for any Ears of 
the preſent Age, (the only groſs 
Over-ſight I'm willing to obſerve in 
the Author;) for which Reaſon I 
ſubſtituted the Word Journal in its 
Place, which is not more oppoſite to 
the Title of the Poem, than the 
Reverend Dean is to either of the a- 
bove Cenſures. Beſides that I was 
not without ſome Hopes, that wy 
Annotations at the Bottom (A. 
Kt) might contribute in a = 
Meaſure to the Sale ; which ingenu- 1 

ous 
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ous Confeſſion, a Thing ſo unuſual 


from ſome others of my Brethren, 
will, 'tis preſum'd, engage the can- 
did Reader's Approbation of this 
my poor Attempt for his Service, 
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nod merry Muſe, chat didſt of 


(Yore 


Aſſiſt the (4) Dean to hand the 

| (Oar, 

SR And made him, out of pure 
5 (Good - nature 

Prefer a () Journal, to a Satyr; 

Tell how we paſs our Nights: For Lays 

Jocoſe as thine, could never pleaſe 


In telling how we paſs our Days, 


* — 


r © a - -- 
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(B) A Lampoon'ſo called. 


C And 


— 
1 


And ſhould our Hampfed Wit prove ſtale, 
Yet t ſing for PRHLORH who cou'd fail? 
PrLos, thin op'ning Light more fair, 
Freſh as the Mcrn, and ſoft as Air, 

Like Zephyrs, mild, calm as the Sea 
When panting Breezes die away. 


As long as Life informs my Tongue, 


The lovely Fair ſhall grace my Song. 
= 
Here, by the way, by PRToz's meant, 
Not Lady ****, but dear Miſs G—r. 
Begin —— By ſeven the Ladies dreſt, 
To H---gy's ſtep, to laugh and jeft ; 
To play Quadrile, or take a Dance, 
As Whims or Vapours rule; or Chance. 
_ Now 
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Now here ſome vile Defamer, waits 

In hopes to hear of Fools and Cheats. 
The Cards, how old Vo L at r a ſetts, 
And if ſhe loſes pays no Debt 3 

Or how OG x L 14's Boſom glows, 
Amidſt a Covey of half Beaux. 


But prithee, where's the mighty Wonder 
That Miſs loves Meri, and Madam Plunder ? 
For who'd not be wad loath 
To name a third, averſe to both ? 

Nay, which among You will endeavor 
To point out one, Averſe to cither ? 


Or elſe, perhaps ſome ſqueamiſh Maid 


Longs to ſee Coquetry diſplaid ; 
| C 3 Not, 
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Not, that that Creature makes her jealous 


That's always follow'd by the Fellows, 1 
Only by juſt Reſtraints, to bring / 
And keep in Bounds, the Forward Thing, ( 
| 

But what mad Block head, ever dart | 
Say PAZZARELLA's pretty Ayrez _ 


That free, engaging, gay Behavior, 
Which makes each Coxcomb hope the Favor: 
What Atheiſt dare be ſo ungodly, 

To ſwear ſuch Graces look but odly? 

Or idly cenſure Loving Spouſe, . 

For what each welk-bred Man allow? 


B'ing only done, to fret, and vex, 
The prudiſh Wretches of her Sex. 


129) 99! 03 $79. 
Again; 


LS] 
Again; *tis ten to one, but ſome 

And tell how much Rice-Tea, and Clarret 
(I wiſh for Rhime tere in the Garret) 
Was drank ere Ten, by two feir Dames, 
Too well obſer d to want their Names: 
What Damſels ſtald five Bottles more, 
That cou'd not drink a Drop before: 
Or whoſe Faux- pas, enpos d her Knee. 
Rare Sight ! to I know who, and me : 


Who kiſs'd. CH ANINWDA in 4 Corner 2 

And who's ſuppos i Cn Avr Horner, , 

Where ſome till Twe, ſie to chat o'er 

The Frolicks of the Non before: 

Or elde i. Folks willgrow fo traring. 

Rather to ſup thun be diſpleaſing 
bh | But 


* 
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But of theſe Matters, all agree 
FXXXX, and X*XuX. know more than We. 


Beſides, the Ladies ſhould be free; 


None of them ever injur'd me; 

Thoſe who have found them falſe or vain 
May juſtly cenſure and complain : 
But fuch as all their Frailties know, ' 
Will ſcarcely ever find them ſo. 


To hunt the Fops is all my Aim; 
(A larger, tho” leſs noble Game) 
And if Pm not miſtaken, here | 
Pas aur xo will the Chief appear; 
Who hums, or ſings, or ſwears ſlap-daſh, 
As well almoſt as modeſt NM. 


71 
And, if ſmall Things with Great compare, 
Like him a Fav 'rite of the Fair, 
Which makes him ſtill ſurrounded by 
A Shoal of all the Leſſer Frye; 
O'er whom he claims a juſt Dominion; 
Setting their Wits by his Opinion. 
And who can ſay, he does not ſeem 
Doubly to merit their Eſteem; 
Since he inſtructs the thoughtleſs Crew, 
By Precept, and Example too ? 


But leſt you ſhould ſuppoſe we flatter, 
T* obtain Preferment by the Matter; 
Or ſet him in ſo bright a Light, 

To get a Place, or Penſion by't: _ 


81 

As other Bards have done before - 

To Far” rites, that deſery'd no more: 
Obſerve what follows, and from thence 
Judge if we over-rate his Senſe. 

(For Critics grant, we may digreſs 

To ſhew a Scene of fine Addreſs.) ' 


A ſcribbling Fool, was pleas'd to lay 
 PameL i A made her Face each Day « 
Which to our happy Spark ſeem'd ſence 
From Heav*n, to form aCompliment ; 
Follow'd by twice as many Leers, 
| He drew a Chair ; and ſitring by her,; 
Attentively began to eye her: — 


Then 


[9 ] 
Then, feigning an extreme Surprize, 
« ”®Tis true, by Gad, "tis true he cries z \ 
| © So fine a Face, a Skin ſo good, 
Could neꝰ er be form'd of Fleſh and Blood. 
Which "IRS. at beſt, as who ſhould tell ** 
No jointed Baby could excell her. 
Strange Symptoms ſure of warm Afﬀections, 
To cry up Paint, to mend Complexions ; 
But ſhe'll methinks not die his Debtor; 
That ſwears Czru/ſe could make her better: 
For Dames that native Beauty want, 


« Still uglier look the more they paint: 
And it muſt be very odd indeed, 
If they improve that have no need, 


D Zzxnnvino 


[ 10 ] 
ZERBINO, next demands our Care; 
Another Fav'rite of che Fair: 
But for a very diffrent Reaſon, 
As follows here, perhaps in Seafon. 
He ſhews a moſt officious Care, 
And t' other a regardleſs Ayre; 
« For either Methods, ſeldom fail 
To throw Salt on a Ladies Tail. 


Thus SHock SaBsRina's Boſom hicks, 
While P v 6. 6 minds nought but croſs-grain'd 
| (Tricks: 
Yet CHaRLss will fwear, and Mor proteſt, 


They equally divide her Breaſt. 


But fo proceed : This paſſive Creature 
Took great Offence at a late Satyr; 


Howe'er 
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Howe'er thought fit to live in Peace 
Till GL.oTAaBEr LA grac'd the Place; 
(For ſhe was look*d on by the Bye, 

T' have had a Finger in the Pye. ) 

And now ſhe came, ſo Fates ordain, 
Attended by the uſual Train ; 

Fools, Cullies, Fops, whoſe comic Faces 
Mimic her Loves, and Smiles, and Graces. 
All at the Sight, he quits his Tea, 
Prepar'd to meet at leaft half Way; 


—_ 


But ere he cou'd advance that Half, 

He ſplutters out an idiot Laugh: 

Diſplays his Teeth, and with a Nod 

Vows and proteſts, < *Tis mighty odd 

© That Folks can't Ge, and play or chat, 

But Rraigheway ſome ſad Creatures that 
D 2 Gro 


1 


* Grow jealous, and have Spite enough, 


Muſt maul 'em, with their wretched Stuff, 


And wretched Stuff we grant it is 
But ſure, *tis fine, compar'd to his. 


Now we'll BaLorbo's Parts diſplay ; 
| That ratlin g Coxcomb, Toujours gai; 
He who affects, always to be 
The Leader of the Company. 
To him we owe this Part of | Learning, 
That one may be of ſmall diſcerning, 
Want Modeſty, and common Senſe, 
Nor have to Wit, the leaſt Pretence 
May be a Spendehrif and a Beau, 
And laugh, and fwear, and ſwagger too : 

| Yet, 
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Yet, from the Fops, be quite diſcarded, 
And, by the Ladies, diſregarded. 


But ſhall we laſh the lower Herd, 
And paſs the Reſt without Regard? 
That were.a Precedent, unfit > 
For any Wight of modern Wit. 
For who of cammon-Senſe could de® | 
At Bath or Tunbridge-Wells, to hear f 
Thoſe Clubbers for a new Lampoon, 
Cry, Hold My Lord---theknown Buffoon : 
Aye faith he'll do He wants it here ; 
None of my Lady's Fault, Sir Sw EER: 
Or ſtay His Grace ſhould enter firſt, 
of Pimps, and Paraſitesthe worſt : 


Come 


14 
Come let us dreſs the Cuts and Scars, 
That erſt he got in Venus Wars: 


© Tho' ſtop One's great FFY*Ps Son 


< T*other's a Fav'rite, and fo on: 
And you may ſee the Hampſted Bard, 
Fools of Diſtinction always ſpar'd. 


Such Cenſures to eſcape, at once 
We ſhall proceed; Sans Complaiſonce. 


Preſents the haughty Heroe fways 5 
(At leaft in theſe degen'rate Days,) 
Nay ſome aver, in Realms remote, 


Bribes teach the Senators to vote; 


| 


By Off rings are the Gods made kind 
And Gifts can bend che ſtubborn Mind: 


Give 
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Give Rhet'ric to the Patrie?'s Tongue z 
And on the Bench turn Right to Wrong; 


No Wonder then if we behold 
The Fair Ones, kiſs, and cling for Gold. 


But, as they ask a larger Share 
Than Some by any Means think fair ; 
Your Men of nice Qeconomy, 
Have thought convenient to agree, - 
That for the future, each disburfe 
Their Quota to one common Purſe ; 
A Sum fo trivial, no Man cares 
Whether tis Hd, or Yours, br Theirs. 
| Yet ſerves as well for half an Hour | 
A. if one fill in Dawan's Show, 


This 


This Fee myſterious Folks to baffle, 

They moſt politely term a RarrLaz 
Tho? *tis as much a ready Sum, 

As that ”th* Coffers of a Plum: 

Which very well OxtanDo knew, 
When after winning he withdrew 3 

Nor gave to any one the Prize, 

Tho? ſev'ral ſtood with longing Eyes: 
Leaving the Jilts, and Prudes a Handle, 
To vent their little Spleen, and Scandal. | 


Was t this that gain'd CLzawTtae's Song, 
(Canid1a cry'd amid the Throng 3) | 
For this, that FL AVIA gave a Kiſs 3 
And was Eur HRTTA blouz'd for this? 


« Has. 


17 
Haz not poor CA t 4 play'd, and toy d; 
And LinD##1 4 been enjoy'd: 
And is it thus the ſpightful Creature 
© Repays thett Kindneſs; and Good. nature? 


Says AmarETTA, © To their Coft, 

My Dear, you'll find ſome tote have Toft 4 
6 For, how ſhall FIVA dtink Bobra, 
© When for ker Oblus forced to pay 2 
Can Bxe.vir6ks till appear, 1244 
With M#bli# Laces twice a Year ? 
Or, how ſhall A#tt7*#s Daughters 
Got next Supply, of Citron Waters? 
And have they loft their dear Delight ! 
What bilk them Morn, andNoonardNight! | 
Poor dete Deng! He a Kant! 
4 2 What 
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\ 
What ſhall we ſay ? Who next to ſhow? 
THraL1a ſcorns to ſtoop ſo low 
As heavy Los s, and all that Crowd 
That with Box & ac #10 laugh aloud. 
Vain T1NSEL ; and that other Fool, 
That's ever ſet on Ridicule ; 
Who could as ſoon from Wine ** 
As being noiſy, and profane. 5 
Such Dolts we think beneath a Jeſt ; 
SINPLICIUS too among the reſt. 
But tho? deſpis d, he brings to mind 
Vzpova, lov'ly, gen'rous, kind; 
Whoſe ſnowy Breaſt, and Sloe-black Eyes, 
Ar once give Pleaſure, and Surprize, 
Her genteel Mien, and courtly Eaſe, 
Our Love attracts z demands our Praiſe. 
But 


[ 19 


But one we've ſtrove to praiſe, and who 
Can bear the like Attempt on two ? 


I might have told of various Feats, 
By Fans, and Snuff-Boxes, and Treats; 
On whom the Raffie*s thrown away; 
And who unmarkt, plays all the Play. 
How many Tickets were reſign'd 
In Public, only for » Blinds 
And what great Trouble, ſome Folks take 
A proper Sett at Vbis to make. 
But theſe are Facts, or falſe Relations, 
That ask our further Speculations. 
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